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MRS. WHARTON: Hasn't John come In yet?

SYLVIA: I'm sure he won't be long now. He should be here

almost at once.
DR. MACFARLANE: Sylvia, my dear child, won't you go and

get Mrs. Wharton a cup of tea? I think it would do her

good.

SYLVIA: Certainly.

MRS. WHARTON: Oh, my dear, don't trouble.
SYLVIA: But it's no trouble.   You know I love  doing

things for you,

[She goes out.

MRS. WHARTON: Everybody's so very kind in this world.
It makes one feel humble. . . . George and I have been
married for five-and-thirty years. He never said a cross
word to me. He was always gentle and considerate. I
daresay I was very troublesome now and then, but he
was never impatient with me.

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: Is it true that John and Sylvia are not
going to be married after all?

MRS. WHARTON: I'm afraid so.

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: Isn't it strange how people in this world
seem to go out of their way to make themselves un-
happy!

MRS. WHARTON: I've talked it over with Sylvia. Religion
means so much to her. She wouldn't have minded if
John had come back blind and crippled, she'd have
devoted her life to him without a murmur.

DR. MACFARLANE: People always think they could put up
with the faults we haven't got. Somehow or other it's
always those we have that stick in their throats.

MRS. WHARTON: Oh, Doctor, don't say sarcastic things.
You don't know how deeply Sylvia is suffering. But it's
a matter of conscience. And I do see that one can't ask
anyone to compromise with his soul.